The Hijlory of 

P rime VVel!,hcreismy leg. 

Pal, And here is my fpcech, ftand afide Nobiliti^ 

. Ho. O lefu, this is excellent fport, yfaith. 
FV.VVeepcnotfwcct Qoeene,for trickling teres are vain, 
Ho, Othcfather,howhow he holds his countenance? 

Pal. For Gods lake Lords, conuey my truftfull Qucenc. 
Fortearesdo flop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Hct.OIelu.he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry players, 

as euer lfec- , . 

F < a i Peace, good pint*pot,peace, good tickle bramc. 
Harry.l donotonelyraaruell w here thou fpedeft thy time: 
but alfo, how. thou art accompanyed.For though the camomil 
the more it is trode on,thc falter it growstyet youth, the more 

it is wafted, the fooner it weares:thouartmy fon,l hauepattly 
thy mothers word, partly myopinion, but chiefly ,a villanous 
trick of thine eye, and a foolifh hanging ofthcneatlier lip, 'that 
doth warrant me. If then thou bee forme to inee, here lieththe 
pointiwhy, being fonne to me,art thou fo pointed atPfliallthc 
blelled fonne of heauen proue a micher, and eaie blacke-ber- 
r ies. ? a qu cflion not to be askt. Shall thclonof Englandprouc 
athiefc,& take purfes? a queftion tobe askt.Thcrc isa thing, 
Harry, whichthou haft often heard of,and it is known to ma- 
ny in our land.by the name ofpitch.Thispitcbfas ancient wri# 
ters do reporf)doth defile:fo doth thecompany thoukcepeft; 
for Harry, now 1 do not fpeake to thee in dnnke,but in tearesj 
aotinpleafure.butjnpaflioiVjnot in words onely,bu tin woes 
alfo; & yetthere isa vertuousman ; wliomlhaueoftennotc(l 
inthy company,but I know not his name, 
p rm. V V hat manner of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

Pal. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
fulllook,a pleafmgeic andanioftnoblecaiiage,&asl think, 
hisa°e fome fifty,or birjady, inclining to thrcelcore,and now 
1 renfeber me, his name is Falftalffeiif that man fhold be lewd* 
ly giuen.he dectiucs me.For Harry ,lfec vertue in hislookes: 
if then thetreemay bee knowneby theffuit,astbcfruitbyt # 
tree;then peremptorily 1 fpeake it, thereis vertue in thatral- 

ftalffe,hinj keepe with,tlie reft banifh: and tell menow, thou 
iwughtie varletjtell me,whcre haft thou bin this month# 
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Henry the fourth. 

Vrin. Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thouftand for mec 

and F i 1C fJcpo'fe me ■ Tf thou doflit halfc fo grauely, fo maiefti* 
tally both in word and matter, hang mec vp by the heeles for 
a rabbet fucker or aPoulters Hare. 

Pm. W'elljheere I am fet. 

fal And here I ftand, iudge my mailers. 

Vnnct N ow ,Ha rry,whence come you » 

Pal My noble Lord, from Laltcheape, 

WThe complaints I hear«of thee, are gneuoAs. 

p a l Zbloud my Lord, they arefalfemay; lie tickle ye fora 

J °Vrm. 'sweareft thou,vngraciousbo>'<henceforth nere look 
on me, thou art violently earned away from grace, there is a d* 
uell haunts thee, in the Hkcnefle of an old fat ma a tun of man 
is thy companiomwhy doft thou conuerfe with that trunkc of 
humors, that boulting hutch of beaftlinefle,that fwoln parcell 
of dropfieSjthat hnge bombard of fackc,that fluftdoke bag of 
cuts, that rofted Mannin gtree Oxc with the pudding in his 
belly, that reuererat vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian, 
that vanity in yeeres, wherein is ht good? buttotaftfackeand 
drinkc ltfwherin neat 8t clenlv, but to carue a capon & eat it? 
wherein cunning,but in craft? wherin crafty, butin villany? 
wherein villanous, butin all thingesJ wherein worthy, but in 
nothing; 

p a l, 1 would your grace would take me with you, whom 

meanes your grace? 

Prince That^ villanous abhominablemifleadcr of youth,Fal« 
ftalffe.that old w hite bearded Sathan. 

F al. My Lord, themanl know. Pri. I know thou doeftl 

Pal, But to fav,I know more harmein him then in-myfclfe, 
were to fay more then I know-;that he is old,the more the pit* 
tie, his white haires do witiieffc itibutthaf He issuing yourre# 
uerence.a whoremaftcr,that 1 vtterly deny fiffack and fugar be 
a fault,Godhelpethewicked;iftobeoldandmerrybcea fin, 
the many an old hoft that I know,is dam’drifto be fat, be to be& 
hated, the Pharaoslean kinear tobeloued.No,mygoodlord, 
bamlh PetOjbanifli Bardol.baniili Poines,buc for fweete Iaclce 

E y Falftalfio,, 



